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= the edition which was publiſhed by Barnes ; and 


+ learned reader who may be diſpoſed. te 
compare theſe odes with their originals,..is referred 


the alteration of the title of the twen ty-ſecond ode, 5 
and the entire omiſſion of the twenty-ninth, | = 


Doctor Johnſon's Verſion of the Dove ſeems to 
be poſſeſſed of Sch exquiſite beauties, as to render 


every attempt to equa it hopeleſs of ſucceſs. 15 
The preſent tranſlator i is, however well aware that ? 


oy the nen of chat e poem, he fab- 8 1 
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: I Wiſh of Atreus' ſons to fing,. 
To Cadmus ſtrike the ſounding ſtring, i 
But yet my lyre denies the tone, 

And ſends forth notes of love alone. 
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And armed with hoofs the mettled ſteed; 
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she formed for ſpeed the timorous hare, 
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The lion's yawning jaws for war; 
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rut o DE S 0 F 
His mental powers on man beſtowed, 
But woman yer was unendowed : : 
| What gives ſhe her? Thoſe — charms, 
Which more 7 Os equal warriors' arms; 
That beauty, which by all adored, 
Subdues at once both fire and ford. 
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Ar midnight, when Bootes“ ſtar 
Whirls round its orb the arctic bear; 
And when by daily toil-opprefled, 


The tribes of men lie huſhed in reſt, 


Not long ago with bold uproar, 


Young Cupid thundered at my door 1 
Who 
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Who dares, cried I, this turmoil keep? || * 
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Diſpelling all the heaven of ig N | 


0 pray admit me, Cupid ſaid ; : 
Of a poor child be not afraid ; 

No moon to guide me by her light, 
All wet, I'v ve frayed the livelong _ 
At this, fo piey rouehed my breaft, 

I light my lamp, hed hail the gueſt: 

My gate unbarred, n child's diſplayed, 5 
Wich quiver, wings, and bow arrayed. | 
Placed by the hearth, with 560600 care 
1 chaſed his bands, 


Ii che moiſt firing be hurt or no; 
Then, through my entrails, as he drew, = 
With ſcorpion's ſting the arrow flew; ; 

way, exulting leaped the boy, 4 
xclaiming, Hoſt, now with me joy | \ 
ut thou 3 | 
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is fair neck, his robe bound up, 


Swift as the chariot's wheel rolls on, 


Let Love adminiſter the cup. 


Ox flowery 


| And myrtles ſoft, I long for wine: 


O'er 
The little ſpace of life is gone: 
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Our bones diffolved, anon we're duſt, 
Why then anoint a lifeleſ: 5 buſt 
Why to the earth libations give? 
Pour them to me, while yet I live ; 3 

Around my bead ſweet iſa twine, | 
Hither invite the nymph divine : 
Ere I to Pluto's realms repair, 

I wiſh to bid adieu to care. 
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Wich thee, the boy of Venus crowned, 
The graces joins in mazy round. 


Crown me, and inſtant, god of wine! 


Strains from my lyre ſhall reach thy ſhrine ; 
"Whilſt decked with roſes, I prepare, 


To trip it with the well-made fair. 
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Our heads with roſeate garlands crowned, 
* p uſh the bowl around ; | 

| While to the res enchanting ſounds, 
jo nymph with taper ancles bounds : 
A thyrſus in her hand ſhe holds, 1 
| Claſped by the ivy's amorous folds. _ | 


'ANACREON t< 
The ſoft-haired boy's melodious throat 
Pours to his lute the liquid note: 
Young Cupid Cos with golden hair ; 
A Bacchus, and Beauty's peerlek fair ; - 


Eager in revels to engage, 


Which even raptures give to o age. 
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| ExewuLs, fiir Cy, FF" 
; Commanded me with him to run, 
| | And urged, as ſlowly I obey, 
With hewbiathine wand my way : 
| Then as through ſtreams and woods we force 


A weren J bite arreſts Ay courſ e: 
; Quick 
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Quick to my mouth, my heart aſcends, 
And — the vital | power ſuſpends. 
No o'er my head with n. nod, 

1 feel the pinions of the god, 

Whom. thus 1 hear my crime reprove, 


Thy recreant breaſt can never love. 
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ON E night on Tyrian carpets ſpread, | 
When Bacchus had well warmed my head, 
I dreamed that "midſt a female train, 
N imbly I frolicked o'er the plain : 
Youths, ſofter than Lyæus, came, 


g my unblemiſhed fame, 
And 


Aeon 4s 
And many a taunt againſt me threw, 
For the ſweet girls | whom 1 purſue 2 

= But when I trove to ſnatch a Kiſs, 

- The lovely phantoms baulked my bliſs. 

Alone, how wretched did I ſeem ! 


How pray—for ſuch another dream 
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LoveLyY courier of the ſky, 
Whence and whither doſt thou fly ? 
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Scatt ring as thy pinions play, 
Liquid fragrance all che way: 
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Is it buſineſs? is it love? 
Tell me, tell me, gentle dove. 

we Soft 8 s vows I bear, 
4 Vows to Myrtale the Ges Pu 
« Grac'd with all that charms the heat, 
© Bluſhing nature, ſmiling art. 
Venus, courted by an ode, 
On the bard her dove beſtow d. 
« Veſted with a maſter's right - ; 
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8 Now Anacreon rules my flight: =] 


£5 His the letters that you lee, „ 
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Weighty charge conſign'd to me: 
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«© Think not yet my ſervice hard, if 
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« Joyleſs taſæ without reward; 
« Smiling at my maſter's gates, 
b Freedom my return awaits. 


1 But the liberal grant in vain 
1 ; | | 


« Tempts me to be wild again: 
We a >" 
« Bliſsful bondage ſuch as mine? 
„ Over hills and fields to roam, 


| «© Under leaves to hide one's head, | : 
= \ © 8 ſhelter'd, coarſely "7 
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As it leaves Anacteon's li? - 
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« Void of care, and free from dread, 


From his fingers ſnatch his bread, 
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Then with luſcious plenty gay, 
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Round his chamber dance and play; 
« Or from wine, as courage ſprings, 
Ober his face extend my n ; 
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And when feaſt at frolic *. 
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cc Drop afleep upon his lyre. | 
FOO 2 ä 


— 1 8 2 
— * - 
- cc This is all, 
' 4 : 8 5 
5 not know: 
: 55 > 
8 te Let me now my pinions pl „ 
| ” 3 & , | 
? * 
| | | 9. + 2 3 
| cc I have chatter'd 75 
I 5 #F 
; 8 : : : 
| 15 g 
! 4 
þ . 4 
* 
N 8 : 
"IIA ; : 3 . 
5 : \ ; 4 
As, 2 : = x : 
? "> 
1 7 ; } 
if F a i 1 8 4 


* CS So 
DA 
* 
1 


ANACRKEON '' »=*. 


WAXEN IMAGE OF CUPID. 


TRE God of Love, in waxen mould, 


When ſtanding by, I aſk'd the boy, = 


What he demanded for the toy; 
He anſwer'd quick 1n Doric tone, Ry f 2 
Name but your price, the god's your own: 
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f At once my Sor to explain, 
1I make no waxen forms for gain; 5 
But cannot reconcile adi 
| To dwell with Lawik-winſatinge elf ! 
Give me then for a nb; I fie; 5 a 
Give this fair partner of my bed. 
A flame then quick within me ba," h [ 


. Elſe Cupid—thou ſhalt melt in blaze. = 


' ODE 


is 
r 
1 


* Wo 
N 3 
Y 
4 z* 
8 * 
1 — 
3 * 
— 8” "+ 7 
— 
. 5 1 ö "uy , 
. >. : 8 


ANACREON, take your faithful glaſs, | | 
And view old age, exclaims the laſs RES, 4 
Obſerve how thin your treſſes grow, = | | 4 3 
And part 15 bald, and part is ſnow. 


I care 
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1 care not what the wanton ſay, 

Though few my hairs, and thoſe be grey : 

Tf what remains of life be ſhort, 


The fitter tis to catch at ſport. 
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S WALL OW 
8 AY „ ever-prattling Swallow, ſay, 
What puniſhment thy crime ſhall pay? 
Shall I revengeful ſciflars take, 


And thy ſwift wings the victims make ? 
we . . 
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Or Tereus-like, with fury ſtung, 


Shall I deprive thee of thy tongue * 
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Why haſt thou fleep at dawn deſtroyed, 
And lots my girl, in dreams en njoyed 3 


ODE 


ANACREON. 35 


50 DE Nt 
ON 


A i „ Þ 


SoM E ſay, that Cybele the fair, 
Attis purſued, with wild deſpair : E | 
Where'er the ambiguous lover came, - 
| The echoing mountains heard her name. 
| Thoſe who on Clarus' banks have trod , 
Stream of the laurel-bearing god; 


. When 


When they the * flood imbibe, 
Send forth loud yells, A maniac tribe. 
My fill of wine and women had, 
I with thro? pleaſure to run mad. 
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I WISH, I wiſh, to be in love! 


Tho? once*gainſt Cupid's power I ſtrove; 
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Who, when he firſt his art eſſay d, 
A rebel, not a lover made. © | 
Inftant he ſeiz'd his golden bow, 
And challenged an unequal foe : 
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Then like Achilles, I prepare 


An iron coat of mail to wear \ ; 


I graſp my ſpear, and fix my ſhield, 


And dare the god to take the field. 


While at my breaſt the ſtring he drew, 


I turn'd, and wide the arrow flew : 
| Unartned, enraged, he placed my Yor, 
HFimſelf cransfortning to a dart. 
Now, every nerve and} Joint unſtrung, 
My arms beſide me uſeleſs hung: 


For who can hope by arms to win, 
When all the conflict lies within? 
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WE OUGHT TO LIVE FREELY. 


+ HE gold of Gyges I deſpiſe, 

Nor wealth I aſk, nor ſceptres prize: 
Perfumes and roſes are my care, 
To ſmooth my beard, and crown my hair: ; 

My maxim 1 10 ſport to day 


What comes to-morrow who can ſay? 
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Enjoy then the permitted hour, 
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to Lyæus pour 


Leſt fickneſs, ere you've drank it up, 
Daſh from your hands the grateful cup. 
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| Y OUR pen the Theban wars employ, 
Another mourns the fall of Troy; 


Of my own woes I tell the ſource, 


| Who yield to no equeſtrian force; 
5 1 No 
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No army on the tented plain, 
Nor navy, tyrant of the main ; 
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"Unuſual hoſts againſt me riſe, 
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= Diſcharging darts from Laura's eyes, 
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SILVER BOWL 


O F this fair metal a for me, 


Founder divine, no panoply ; 


NN Zim 


(For how can war delight my ſoul?) 
Form me an all capacious bowl. 
On this no glimmering ſtars diſplay, 


Nor chariots in the azure way 


Orion's 


: Orion's a form reject, 
Nor be it with the Pleiads decked : 
Say what to me 1s e bear? 


Rather let branching vines appear; 
T reading the grape, in burniſhed gold, 


May I fair Bacchus there behold ; i 
Add Cupid too, and crown the hotel 4 
With her who captivates my ſoul. 
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SAME SUBJECT. 


Incexiovs Anti form for me, 5 

A cups Bir bade'efſpring-wbily 
Here ful the early ſeaſon ſhow, 

; Which oives the nave maſs to blow ; . 15 

And let the ſilver you engrave, 


| Sweet cup, one ſimple ſtory have: 


No 


Whoſe arms luxuriant y 
And forms of comely you 
- Excluding but the gad of da) 
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No foreign rites be there deſigned, 
No hiftory of diſmal kind; 


Bacchus, wine's prieſt, kind ſon of Jove, 


Venus the queen of nuptial love, 


And Cupid not in arms deſcribe, . 
Joined with the graces laughing tribe: 
Beneath a vine be theſe diſplayed, | 
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WE OUGHT TO DRINK. 


Tur fente cart drinks up em. 
The trees, earth's foſtering juices dan; 

| Old ocean drinks by air ſupplied, © 
And Phoebus drinks of 8 ade : Re 


The moon from Phœbus drinks her light, 


T hen friends—why blamea toping wight ? 
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HIS MISTRESS. 


l 


Th HE hapleſs v Niobe once ſtood, 
A weeping rock, near brei 8 91. 


Whilom Pandion's 8 too, 


n a bird, a ſwallow flew : 


How bleſt, could 1 a mirror be! | 


1 hat ow wan ue look on me; ; 


Tran. 


ANACREON 6 
by Transformed, beans the favorite veſt, 

By which thy beautys hourly pelt; 

| Or re; laving thy fair face, 

Or ointment, bri 8 every grace: 
A tucker, thy ſoft breaſt to deck, 
Or jewel, glittering on thy neck; 
Nay ev'n a ſlipper a I be, = 
.Could I, my Fair, be trod by thee. 
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For draughts of wine, ye fair ones, 
| grant! = of 
Long parched with heat, behold me pant! 
Bring flowers chat freſher fragrance 
"breathe; AS 

My temples ſcorch this faded wreath : 


Yet ſay, my heart ! where lies the ſhade, 


Can cool the flame which love has made? 
ODE 
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| 8 IT in this ſhade | the lovely tree S 
_ Expands its tender leaves for thee; | 
Soft is each branch that on it grows, 
Hard by, perſuaſion » fountain flows: 
So exquiſite a lodging nigh, 

Who in his ſenſes would paſs by 2? 
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Coup wealth procraſtinate the day, 
| Which ſummons ſhort-lived man away, 
With care Fd guard the hoarded ſtore, | 
And bribe rude Death to quit my door : 
But life is not a thing which I, 
At any price can ever buy: 


What 
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What then avails the fruitleſs moan ? 
Why fooliſh do we N Dig: > 
3 al be men e fue abi, 
- Say, how can gold prolong my 3 
I aſk but for the generous bowl, 
With friends whale cont Bias: the 
| > foul : 


And that on downy beds, the chin! = | 


Of my ſweet girl may bleſs my arms. 
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8 INC E : was mortal from my birt irth, 
Doomed to a journey upon earth, 
Full well I know the courſe I've run, 


8 Who Knows how ſoon it may be done ? 


SH: Hence 


Hence then, corroding cares! to you 
Ba 
For ever now 1 bid adieu; 
With Bacchus, ere I'm called away, 


I mean to laugh, and dance, and play. 
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Cart ſleeps, whene'er I drink my wine 
Then why thus anxiouſly repine? 
5 Since ſadneſs cannot death defer, 
Why does my life from reaſon err ? 
With Bacchus let us revels keep, | 


For while we drink our ſorrows ſleep. 
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: WIEN Bacchus penetrates my breaſt, 
T he cares of life are huſhed to reſt; | 
I ſeem as rich as Lydia's king, 
And wiſh melodiouſly to ſing. 

With ivy round my brow, reclined, 


I ſpurn vexation from my mind; 
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A Let ſome, more bold, for fight prepare, 
To puſh the &laſ: s is all my care; 
Bring bother bow! then, boy, with I peed? 
I'd rather be dead drunk, than dead. 
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Or Jove's briſk ſon, Lyæus kind, 
Wine's prieſt, relaxer of the mind, 
Soon as my veins the influence prove, 


I learn in meaſured ſteps to move; 
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And while 1 drain the nectared bowl, 
Delight on revels 1 in my ſoul : 

venus wick pipe and fong aclights 
And 1 repeat the choral rites. 
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HIS MISTRESS. 


Try pencil, beſt of artiſts, take, 
The portrait l deſcribe to make; 
Paint, maſter of the Rhodian art, 

* "Rh abſent miſtreſs of my heart. 

To copy firſt her well try, 

Of ſilky touch, and fable dye; 
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And if thy wax poſſeſs the power, % 
Let them the ſweeteſt fragrance ſhower; 
Beneath her hair of ebon hue, 


An 1 ivory forehead bring to view; 


Her eyebrows do not quite divide, 


N. or let their nue be def cried ; 
But let the ſpace chat lies between, > [] 
Like hers you draw, be ſcarcely ſeen. 


Her eyes round fringe exhibit dark,” 
And fa om fe their rain fork 


In colour, like Minerva's blue, 5 
8 Wich Cytherea' s tendereſt hue ; 
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To ſhew her lovely cheeks and noſe, 
Mingle with milk the damaſk rofe ; 


Her lip! perſuaſion's W this, 
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Inviting an ecſtatic Kiſs; | 
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Beneath her chin, her ſhowy neck 
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Let all the ande graces deck : 
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But let the tender limbs be dreſt 


1 
— — — — 
R „„ „%% „ — ne a ——— —. 2 
. ; wrt n 2 > pot monty 


In a tranſlucent, violet veſt, 
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Which while 1 in pare it veil her ſkin, 
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- Dil Cloſes the whole form within : 
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1 82 —my girl herſelf I view, 


Soon WAX, $8 like her, Iu prattle too. 
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With . bound t to ö gave; ; \J\ : 
See Venus richeſt gifts employ, 


To liberate her captive boy : wy at 
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Should any looſe him, ſtill he'd du, 


F or he is rutored to obey. at 8h 
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q By all the 88d full bumpers grant, , 
For to be mad is what J want: 
Furies eternally oppreſſed 
T he parricide Alcmzon's breaſt ; 
And fair-footed Oreſtes too, 
| Who impiouſly his mother flew: 


ANACREON. » 
Now I, who no ſuch crimes commit, | 
Aſc in my cups a raving fit: 
Mad was Alcides long ago, 
When arm'd with Iphitus's bow; 


Ajax was mad, when to the field 


| He bore great Hector 8 ſword and ſhield. 
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1 neither bow nor ford pp 
But a ſoft garland for my hair; I 


Yet wiſh, tho in no bur clad; ; | b . ! 
Oer the brik bowl to grow aun mal 
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HIS MIS TRESSES. 


* you can tell on every , 
| Each leaf, each wave in all the ſea; 
Then, when you” ve caſt up the . 


I'll bid you all my loves recount. 


ot 
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Of miſtreſſes—ſet down a ſcore © | 
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At Athens; nay, add fifteen more; 


Whole ſwarms at Corinth rear my heart, 
Achaia's city, Beauty's mart : 
From 1 to the knien coaſt, 
T wo thouſand I can fairly boaſt ; 

| 1 here include my Rhodian flames, 
And all my lovely Carian dames. | 

What ſay ſt thou ; 'Tis an endleſs route; | 
The girls of Syros Pve left out : 

Egypt, and all-poflaſfing Crete, 


Where Cupid reigns in every ſtreet : 
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Why would you have me count the fair, 
Whoſe chains tho' paved Cales I wear ? 
The Baftrian, and the Indian roll, 
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To build your _ when ſummer's here; 
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In winter leave us for a while, 
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To viſit Memphis, or the Nile: 
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| T hat 1 in the ſhell 4 an embrio lies, | 


And theſe grown up, prolific all! 


2 For loves t too x numerous to name ? 
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4 © a 5 ban tly * NOT 
While this ſoft paſſion newly flies, 


| Half hatched, another { carcely mov es, 
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For ever cry theſe 8 . 5 | 


The larger — feed the fall, 


Then bay. race cure can n you py 
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O FLY me not, faſtidious fair! 
Becauſe thou ſeeſt my bags hair; 
Nor, tho? in beauty's roſeate ſpring, - ? 
| Rejett with ſcorn the vows 1 bring: 
In wreaths, where ſhe the roſe entwines, 


Obſerve how fair the lily ſhines. 
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'T 1s Bull, my boy, a 
Not leſs than 


A maid from the Sidonian 
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| Fearleſs, the extenſive ocean braves, 


And with his hoofs divides the waves 3 
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Leaving his herd, no bull but this, 
| Dares navigate the vaſt abyſs. 
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CHAT 


WE OUGHT TO LIVE FREELY. 


W HY will you teaſe me with the 
1 


Which rhetoricians teach in ſchools ? 


For what avails it to explore 
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Wan intent mats enjoy 
| Soft cups of the Lyzan boy; 
With golden Venus how to play; : 
b. For ah! my locks « ev'n now are grey : 
7 Bring water, fill with wine the bowl ! ! 


So, boy, give opiates to the foul! * 
Soon ſhalt thou veil my lifeleſs head; 


No wiſhes actuate the dead,  — 
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| Ex CH nch, when ve, fair ſeaſon 
i 
blows, 


Pours forth the fragrance of the roſe ; 
See too old Ocean's boiſterous pride, | 


F \_ To caloa ſerenity ſublide | 
The 
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The duck now ſwims, the crane's away, 
And Titan fhines in open day: 6 
| Each ſhading cloud i 1s chaſed from view, 
f And men their various toils purſue; 
The earth with all its-frujes is big, 
The olive ann from every twig; ; 


Mark how the vines of Bacchus teem ” 


| Which, 1 ſpread thro? e Ny y leaf and | ſhoot, 
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Tuer old + am, is paſt: a doubt, 
Let o'er the glaſs fit friplings out; 


Wen dancing captivates my foul, 


I for a chyrſus graſp a bowl : 
To me a ſtaff is uſeleſs quite, 


Let him, who loves engagements, fight; 


Come 


: Come boy, a honied cup produce, 


Filled with the. grape's delicious juice ; 


Since to old age I ſwift advance, 


Silenus- like, I'll join the dance. 
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OD = xxx. 
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H IMS E LF. 
WIN I drink wine, my raptured 
ſoul Fo 


Woos all the Muſes o'er the bow! 3 


When I drink wine, my cares are gone, 


To winds that beat the ocean blown; 
| 2 S When h 
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When I drink wine, the f portive g 0 1 
| Whirls me thro” ſcented air abroad 30 * 
When I drink wine, tis then I bind 
Garkande with faireſt flowers entwined, 
Which round my tem ples as I fling, 
The halcyon calm of life 1 ling. 
When [ drink wine, and freely uſe | 
Ointments which odorous ſweets diffuſe, 
I claſp up girl, my arms between, 
And worſhip Beauty's peerleſs queen. 1 
| When I drink wine, the wreathed bowl | 


gd much -loved friends expands my foul; | 
2 2 5 = Whene'er | ED 
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Mip ST roſebuds hid, in \ fleep pro- 
found, 

1 faw no bee, but felt a wound; 

His finger wag, aloud Þ he cries, 

To Beauty 8 "_ he runs, he lies; : 


8 3 0! mother, 


— ——  —— 
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0! mother, I'm undone ! he ſaid, 

Undone, and quickly ſhall be dend; 
| A ſmall winged ſnake has wounded me, _ 
 Yclep'd by huſbandmen a bee. 
| Venus replied, if, Love, the ſting 

Of a ſmall bee fach anguiſh bring, 


How muſt the wretched ans four] 


Wikkias thou batt ficiced with hy dart; 


ODE 
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85 W 1TH joy let's quaff the nectared 


bowl, 


And hail the god who glads the foul; 


Inventor of the harmonious maze, 


Demanding all our vouve lays. 
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- By the ſame nurſe as Love careſſed, 
5 And beauty $ devotee profeſſed. 
1 0 By mitt the centers. bappy for, 
By whom the * were et; 
194 By whom a period's put to grief, L 
And ſlambering anguiſh finds relief: : 
Soon as the render youths produce 


The r of ſweetly-mingled juice, , 


7 Ges pains p hated form, ; 


Mixed with the winds that whirl! the 
= ſtorm. 


O! let 
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O! let us then this cup receive! 
And take of Fr a final leave; 15 
For what 8 dot downs : gain , 
From all the rack of mental pain? 
Tow x are we of the future ſure? 
Since life is hourly inſecure : | 
Soon as my Heart with wine 1s BY; N 
Perfumed, 1 long to dance and play, : 
For thoſe, who love c to Kat in x woe, 4 8 5 
1 May t they the whole of ſorrow know; 3 : ; 
With joy we'll quaff the neftared bowl, 
> And ha the god who glads the foul. 
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Mr cage: mind is all on fire, 
To join gay Bacchus' ſportive quire: : 
When with ſome youth I drain the bowl, 


I frike the Iyre with raptured foul. 


With garlands when I bind my brows, 
| Which ſweeteſt hyacinths com poſe, 
This 


— 


This pleaſure Woll of all I court, 

To join che guileleſs nymphs in ſport. 

My heart is quite from envy free, 0 

Corroding envy's nought to me; 

And the light arrows I avoid, 

From W with ſcandal never cloyed; 

All oats much do I deteſt, 

Bred o'er the bow] , that | poll the feat : 

When I with FRET of tendereſt age, 
T6 muſic, in the dance engage; | 
Come, dear enchanters, then I ſay, 
Let's trip life's placid hour away. 


. 
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I frike the iyre with raptured ſoul. | 
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M * eager mind i is all on fire i 


To ji join gay Bacchus' ſportive quire : - 


When with ſome youth I drain the bowl, 


Wirth garlands when I bind my boos, „ 
| Which ſweeteſt byacinths compoſe, 
This 


This pakete moſt of all I court, 
1 join the guileleſs nymphs in ſport. 
My heart is quite from envy free, 
Corroding envy's nought to me ; 
And the light arrows I avoid, ? 
From tolignes: with ſcandal neyer cloyed; ; 
All quarrel much do I ada, 
Bred o'er the bowl, that ſpoil the feaſt: 
When I with girls of rendereſt ak; 
To ade: in the dance engage; 
Come, dear enchanters, then 1 ſay, 
Let's trip life's placid hour away. 
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How » bleſt, Cicada, is thy face! 
Who fret on fome high tree in dne, 


oe Th. 
— 


And from m thy dew-beſprinkled tongue, 


Great as a monarch, pour“ wy ſong. 


T dne, all thou ſeeſt the fields produce, 
And nature wall for ey, uſe ; 3. 5 


Grate- 


Grateful to him who tills the farm, 

For thou art innocent of harm 20 

From all thou W may ſt honour meet, 
15 of the gay ſummer, F ſweet; 
The Wale yield thee partial _ 
And Phang 1 his nb prove: x: 


By him with ſhrilleſt voice thou'rt bleſt, 
And never with old age oppreſt: | 


Ev'n Wiſdom's claims to thee belong, 
Thou carth-ſprung lover of the ſong; 5 
From fleſh, and blood, and _ bes, 


mn 


1 In Mm almoſt a w Way. 
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COURSING in dreams with rapid 
 Methor 9 


t that wings my moulders | 
Love, his fair feet, though lead detained, 
Purſued me, and his purpoſe gained. | 

3 ! %%ũ&è :“ 


- „ 
How doſt thou then this view ſolve ? 
That I, whom various loves involve, 
Shall lip from every other free, 


But to this one a captive be. 


CUPID's DARTS. 


LA x did the Lord of Beauty's Queen 


0 At Lemnos” forges lies the ſeene) 


His! iron, yet untem pered, take, 


3 
$*; 2 


be mee "EI of love ro make ; "2 


Venus with honey tips their points, 
And Cupid each with gall anoints : 
When 
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When brandiſhing a maſly ſpear, 


Great Mars, returned from fight, drew 
near; | 


He ſcorn'd the ſlender darts of Lats 


__ 


Who ſaid, here's one 1 'd have you prove. 
Mars Xu its weight, and groan'd with ; 
ONT = _ 
And begged he'd take it back again; 
Bur thus replied the cunning elf, 


No, no, Mars, keep it to yourſl 
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M E R C E N ART LO V3: | 


© Þ I'S hard the breaſt gainſt love to 
| I NT 185 
*Tis hard the pangs of love to feel ; 
: But is of all the hardeſt fate, : 
2 To find our love return'd by hate: 
N 5 LE 3 
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Love with high birth has nought to do, 


At learning ſpurns, and manners too; 
Money alone is now approved, 
oy Periſh the firſt who money loved ! 
Hence men diſſolve fraternal ties, 
And a fond parent's lows del} 55 - 
Hence they 0 wars and murders run, E 
What's worſe, we lovers are undone. | 
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AN OLD MAN. 


Intake to fee an old man gay, 
I like that youth ſhould dance away; 
Whene'er the old man trips along, 


In locks he's old, in {; pirit young. 
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T O me the hyre of Homer bring, 
But leave behind the enſanguined ſtring; f 

F ul 8 bring of wine, while I 
The laws of Ms. 3 


G 3 | Dance, | 
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Dance, when inſpired with jovial glee, 
But ſober in my phrenzy be; 

Vet join the lyre with tuneful tongue, 
And roar aloud a drunken ſong. ; 


* 


A PAINT 


O come, thou beſt of painters , * 


10 hear the Muſe's lyric ſtrain; 
Firſt, cies let thy art deſcribe, 
Filled with a jocund, filing waits : 
G4 . 
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The playful Bacchanalian fair, 
With double flutes exhibit there; 
And if thy wax ſuch power poſſeſs, 


Cupid's myſterious rites expreſs. 


” H E who makes men by toils untired, | 


Fearleſs, the youth by beauty fired ; 

The toper en in the dance, i 

Behold, behold the god advance } 
To men, a philtre ſoft, he bears, 

A cup not daſhed by pang cares; 


In 
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In cluſters hid, the vine's fone Juice, 

It keeps on ſhoots for future uſe ; 
That when tis time to cut the grape, 
Men may autumnal ills eſcape; 
In mind and body ſound remain, 


Until the year comes round again. 
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DISK REPRESENTING VENUS. 


O'zr a ſmooth diſk's refulgent fide, 


A ſculptor poured forth Neptune's tide; . 15 


View him on ocean's back engrave, 
With art divine, the lucid wave; 
„ | | 0 55 
Some human mind exalted high, 


Pure emanation of the ſky: © 


The 


The liquid element above 
Has formed the tender queen of love : 
T hough naked, yet the flood conceals. 
What the chaſte nt ne'er reveals ; . 

As o'er the tranquil ſtream ſhe roves, 
She like the faireſt ſeaweed moves 3 
Draws 8 * wave e her 3 e withſtood : 


= Where r ſoft TRY and breaſts divide 


And ſwi NS. 


1 She cuts che undulating tide. 


And as upon A violet bed, 8 > 
By chance, a lily rears its head, 


The 


1 — 
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The goddeſs in the furrow made, 

Thro' the clear chryſtal is diſplayed +» 
Behold the artiſt ws deſcribe, 

By dolphins borne, a ade tribe; 
Replete with wiles, tho? ſoft in face, 
Love, and Deſire, a ſmiling race : © 
A eli throng of fiſhes ſound wo. 
To dive in the pellucid ſtream ; 
Each round the Paphian goddeſs plays, 


Who as ſhe ſwims, her joy betrays. 
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Within the preſs, the cluſters thrown, | 


Y 


Are trodden by the men alone: 
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5 The juice expreſſed, cheir notes they 
e e 

The god in well timed hymns to praiſe; 
And o'er the caſk with Joy incline, 
To ſee the new and mantling wine; 

Of this, if haply age partake, 
oObſerve its hoary treſſes ſhake ; 

See it with trembling feet advance, 

To join the mazes of the dance : 

But the waged youth who views ſome 
maid, 

Reclining in a leafy ſhade, 


Lures 
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Lares her too ſoon to Cupid's 58 
Herſelf, her honour to betray; 
And if he find perſuaſion vain, 

| 11. force the unwilling fair he'll _ 


T he jolly god no law m—_ 
Whene' er in youthful veins he plays. 


Alp me, while with the flowery bus, 
The N Roſe, my friend, I ling ; 35 


T he breath- of gods, of men * . 3 


The Graces trophy too is this; 
. Whoſe axons ornament it proves, hs 
In the gay ſeaſon of their loves; 
H 1 'The 


The ſubject of impaſſioned ſongs, 0 
Loved plant, which to the Muſ E belongs: 
Grateful to him who haply ftrays, L 
A traveller thro” thorny ways; ; 

| And if with gentle hands he t treat, 


Not leſs to him that Crops it breet 7 


Who lightly raifes to his noſe, | 
c upid's s appropriate flower the Roſe. i 
Of learned poets the delight, 

k | Gay feaſts, and Bacchus' ſolemn rite— 
Say, what does not the Roſe adorn ? | 
Since roſy-fingered is the morn ; © 905 | 
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Girls roſy- armed the poets eine; ; . 
And roſy-ſkinned the Cyprian dame. 
This often there We ſick man's head, 
And keeps benen from the dead; 
Nay, ev'n the power of time diſdains, 15 


Whoſe lovely age, youth's ſmell enn | 


Come, you its origin ſhall have: 
When riſing from the placid wave, 
Ocean from foam, 1 days of yore, 
e 3 Venus bore; 
And from his head great Jove diſ played 

Minerva, war-difſtinguiſhed maid 

H2 —(Sighs. 
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(Sights which with dread ſenſations fill 
The crowd o on the Olympian hill) ; : 

T hen a new race adorned the N 

a of Cs Roſes, wondrous kink | 1 | 
| Soon as the gods the Roſe to obtain, 5 

The plant with their own nectar to, 
£ On hs they graft the flower divine, | 


3 Appropriate to the god of wine. 
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- W unter I ſee the n train, ; 
I find myſelf grow young again; 
T hough old, I fly with winged * 
To join the ſportive runeful quire. : 
Attend then, comrade of my i 


My brows to crown with roſes gay; 


A | | Far 
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F ar off from me be hoes: age, 

While I a youth, with youths engage : 
The gif of Bacchus hither bring, 
And you ſhall ſee an old man's {} bring; 
In ſinging and i in drinking killed, 
And with a pleaſant madneſs filled. 
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1 HE owner's mark you may deſcry 5 
Branded on many a horſe's thigh; 


And every one a Parthian knows, 


By the tiara on \ his brows. 


Whenever 
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Whenever I fond lovers view, 
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Their ſouls contain a certain mark, 
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Burnt by a4 very trifling ſpar | ; 
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W HIT E is become my aged brow, 
My head already flaked with {now ; 


No more I boaſt of grateful youth, 


| Decay'd by time is every tooth; 
Of life's pure Joys unmixed with pain, 
How few the moments that remain ! 
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Tis hence that griefs my boſom tear, 


oy 
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F or T: 1 greatly fear; ) 


3 
5 * 


I.)⸗e cave of Pluto dreadful ſeems, ; 


* . 


And the deſcent with horror teems; 0 


Since he who once has reached the bourn, 
© Ts deſtined never to return. 
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